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White Rock Fea tem (or-lellaremuiliaracs) water. 
























POUDRE COMPACT 


»¢ CO) 


( pay unadorned may b be at its best, but- 
beauty unpowde ered is most decidedly 
at its worst —> COTY Poudre 
Compacte, tucked in the purse keeps 
beauty y aiways at tts loveliest Cfor 
the dainty metal boo, there are 
refills of the same individual 
COTY shade and fr ragrance 
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7. Ay the distinctave 
COTY Face Powder 
shades are duplicated in the 
new COTY Compacte 















































THE MIMEOGRAPH 


provides a better way of doing important 
jobs in offices and factories and schools. 


As a compact, private printing plant it is 
geared to the strenuous day’s requirements, 
and in a simple way it rapidly reproduces by 
the thousands splendidly printed copies of 
originals, which may be typewritten or drawn 

with a stylus, such as Form Letters, Bulletins, 
Diagrams or kindred matter—and at a low cost. 


Sizes of Mimeographs to suit requirements, 


and at proportionate prices. Interesting illustrated 
booklet will be sent on request. 


And now the new Mimeotype stencil sheet, 
used without moistening, places the Mimeo- 
graph process another long step in advance. 


A. B. DICK COMPANY, CHICAGO 
MINESG APH = 





























New Year's Eve 


HEN I observe the passing of the years, 
And naked babes and sere old men go by, 
And songs are sung in doubtful harmony, 
I find it easy to restrain my tears; 
And if my bank account is in arrears 
Or in excess, I must confess that I, 
Upon this fateful hour of destiny, 
Am prey to no especial hopes or fears. 


I like to drink eggnog and sing a bit 
For Auld Lang Syne, if such may be my lot; 
3ut why, upon this hour, my life should take 
New lease, I cannot see, nor change one whit; 
I only know, in fact, that it will not, 
Whatever resolutions I might make. 


Roger Burlingame. 


On the Five-Fifteen 


(Mr. Mefford and Mr. Keefe mect in the smoker for the 
first time since the crossword crase hit Commutiville.) 


ME M.: Aha, good e’en, Otto! 
Mr. K.: Oho, ave, Eli! 


Mr. M.: And how do the urban affairs comport? 

Mr. K.: 
—i.c., during Oct., Nov. and Dec. 

Mr. M.: I have glee to hear thus. And—tchk! tchk! 
you have not exhausted any of your earned reis on the 
dryads, naiads and nymphs of the ville? 

Mr. K.: Nay. I have a mate and am a sire. Ergo— 

Mr. M.: Ho, entirely. But it has been a sere day, and 
for my femme I have toiled buying adornments; ¢.g., a 
bea, etui and sandals. Erst, I have an iota of negus in 
my pocket vial. Will you partake a jot? 

Mr. K.: 


water-van. I confess I am as arid as an emu, and a dole 


Ultra hale. I gained many lire on the Bourse 


Haply, aye, though I have newly been on the 


would be of solace. Yet whence arrives this modicum oi 
sack? Our U.S.A. brew, I ken, holds newts and efts. 

Mr. M.: I will be leal with you. One of my peons bore 
this de the Bermuda Aits and it is as the pot of or at the 
terminus of the iris. Nary a megrim-in a tun. 

Mr. K.: Do relate! By Ra! I will conjoin with you 
with relish in a tittle then, for my velum is embroiled. 
Have you an urn from which to gulp? 

Mr. M.: Eros, non! But there are parchment ewers 
at the aft finis of the tram. Tarry, and I will secure ane. 

Mr. K.: Gracias ye. To the orts! 


Mr. M.: Bases up! Tip Bliss. 


For This Relief— 


: ELL,” remarked the jaded sightseer as the sun went 
into eclipse, “that’s one thing less in the universe to 
look at.” 


ey 7 wast. 
Goliath: CHASE YASELF, YA LITTLE SHRIMP. 
GWAN HOME TO MOMMA. 
. . . , , 
David: No, sir! I DON’T GO HOME TILL I’vE 
HAD MY FLING, 


Obliquity 
“TS he really dishonest?” 
“Why, if he’d been born with a gold spoon in his mouth, 
it would have had somebody else’s initials on it.” 





























DON’T CARE 
PUZZLE 


Why I Do Not Make New 
Year’s Resolutions 
| AM not old 


is best for 


Genial Souse: 1 HOW 


enough to know what 
me. 

I am not young enough for experi- 
mentation. 

I am not wise enough to make my- 
self over. 

I am not foolish enough to attempt 
the impossible. 
might 


J.M. 


Furthermore, I am afraid I 


keep ‘em. 


American Inventors’ 
Series 

John Quincey Schedule 
ORN as he was in the slums 
of New York, it seemed in- 
evitable that John Quincey 
the inventor of the 
railroad time-table, 


Schedule, 
modern 
would grow up and be a poli- 
tician; but John man 
to bow to Fate. 

against overwhelming odds, he 


was no 
Struggling 


secured a job as train-an- 
nouncer in the Central 
Terminal, and while in this po- 
sition he evolved the idea for 
which he is famous. 

At that time (the late nine- 
ties) it 
trains to predict the exact mo- 
ment when they would appear 
for passengers at a given sta- 
tion, and then scrupulously en- 
deavor to be on hand at just 


Grand 


was customary for 


BEFORE I GO 


GENTLEMAN 


IS—I'M GONNA SOLVE THIS 


HOME, 


LATE IT 


that time. John Quincey Schedule was 
the first to discard this antiquated sys- 
tem, and substitute a plan in which the 
trains arrived anywhere from ten min- 
utes to two hours late. 

This delay was known as “Schedule’s 
Time”; and to-day “running on schedule 
time,” as it is called, is practiced by most 
of our larger railroads. i. ees Oe 
IMELY 


editors : 


suggestion to newspaper 
Why not start running 
some of these “crossword puzzles”? 


“COUNT YER MONEY, WILLIE, AN’ PROVE TO TH’ 
HE COULDN’T NEVER SHORT-CHANGE YUH!” 


How It Came About 


(* ‘Cocktail,’ the name of the drink 
which first became known in Amer- 
ica, is rumored to be derived from 
an old Aztec legend.”—Answers.) 


EZCATLIPOCA, greatest of 

Aztec gods, to him summoned his 
godly company. “I wish,” he announced, 
“to confer a the Azteca, 
my children. I would give them a 
magic, a magic that will set them apart 
from the rest, that will make them 
greater than their enemies to my ever- 
lasting glory, that they may be 
and rulers of the earth. In what 
shall it be?” 

“Let it be drink,” declared Huitzilo- 
pochtli, the was 
thirsty. “Let it be drink that will re- 
fresh my warriors and whet them on 
to greater effort. Let it be drink that 
will kindle the people and make them 
ever ready for the maquahuitl of strife, 


boon upon 


lords 
form 


war-god who ever 


lest they grow stale and soft in safety 
and in peace. Theirs be a hot, angry 
country. Let it be drink.” 
“Let it be drink!” chorused the gods. 
“T,” shouted 
of strong liquor 


Tescatsoncatl, the god 
(God 
cyclopedia Britannica), “shall give of 
my heady pilque or hootchtl!” 

“And I,” declared Centcotl, the Earth 
Mother, “shall give juices of golden 
fruits and bitter powder of the bark 
of the quinine tree to mix with it.” 

“And to the subtle draught,” added 
Tlasolteotl, goddess of pleasure, “I shall 
impart the smoothness, the suddenness 


bless the En- 


and the fascination of a beau- 
tiful, capricious woman.” 
“Let it be 
Tescatlipoca. And it was done. 
“What shall the drink be 
named?” asked Huitsilopochtli. 


mixed!” shouted 


“Set it before the people,” 
decreed the God of All, “that 
they may name it themselves.” 

Then it set before the 
Azteca, that they might drink 
thereof. And having drunk 
thereof, they 


was 


themselves 
upon their faces and in great 
rapture cried, “Coctl! Coctl!” 
which in the Aztec language: 
signifies “Wow!” 


cast 


So it was named. 


Henry William Hanemann, 


Beauty Parlor Maids 


“TS she a friend of yours?” 
“Oh, we have a sort of bob- 
bing acquaintance.” 





SOME ARE BORN WITH LIMOUSINES— 


f= 


— 


— a 


SOME ACHIEVE FLIVVERS— 


SOME HAVE BOTH KINDS THRUST UPON THEM 











Goes for the first week in Jan- 
uary: This is National Send-the- 
Bill-to-Father Week. 
x 5 
A Happy New Year, World, and bright 
and fair 
And not the least bit colder! 
What! it’s your birthday, World? 
Well, I declare! 
You don’t look one day older ! 
my 

Women, says Capt. Gerorce L. 
Darter, of the National Military 
the World War, are 
radical 
propagandists, because men, espe- 
cially Americans, slow to 
suspect them of destructive aims. 
An attempt to get at the funda- 
mental truth contained in the 
foregoing has resulted in the de- 


Order of 
particularly dangerous 


are 


letion of a number of obviously 
The Cap- 
shortened, 


unnecessary words. 





tain’s statement, as 





read: Women are dan- 
Men are men. 

= 8 
recall it, Rupyarp Krp- 
LING once expressed these same 
more 


should 
gerous. 
As we 
sentiments in somewhat 
quotable form. 

= 9 
know what 
writes 


“We all happened 
to KERENSKY,” Capt. 
Francis McCutracu in the Her- 
ald Tribune. 
By the way, what ever did happen to 
KERENSKY ? 

JL 


A professor at Princeton urges the 
use of crossword puzzles in our uni- 
versities. He’s a little late. Up at 
Harvard the students have been busy 
since the close of the football season 
trying to find a five-letter word mean- 
ing “coach.” 


A. 


Women smoke only because they are 
a Viennese scientist. 


unhappy, says 
Some we know must be absolutely 
morbid. 

JL 


In the recent election in Germany can- 
didates were elected by the Social 
Democrats, Nationalists, Centrists, Peo- 
ple’s Party, Communists, Bavarian Peo- 
ple’s Party, Democratic Party, “Volk- 





isch” Party and Economic Party. 
There doesn’t seem to be much room 
over there for a Third Party. 
3 

The movement to stop the publication 
of income-tax payments probably orig- 
inated with those jealous persons whose 
names failed to be printed. 





GENERATION 


THE YOUNG 


Another prominent pedagogue, Prof. 
Kart P. Harrincton of Wesleyan, 
wants the students to give up singing 
“Drink a Highball at Nightfall,’ on 
the ground that the highball is an ob- 
solete drink, Prof, HarrincTon’s sub- 





The Best News Story of 
the Week 


Dislocated Jaw, Result 
of Crossword Puzzle 

Los ANGELES.—Fatigued by hours 
of futile study of a crossword 
puzzle, W. E. Caruthers stretched 
his mouth in such a yawn that he 
dislocated his jaw. 

At the receiving hospital surgeons 
to-day said it was the city’s first 
crossword puzzle casualty. 

—New York American. 









Lines 




















ject is Latin, which we understand is an 
obsolete language. The students might 
propose an interesting trade here 

J. 
The undergraduates at the University 
of Rochester and at Trinity College 


are doubtless enormously grateful to 
Mr. Eastman and Mr. Duke for 
their munificent gifts; but we 


believe that there are few of 
them, if any, who wouldn’t rather 
have had Red Grange. 
JL 
The name of DUKE was writ in 
smoke, 
As grateful smokers all 
knowledge ; 
He gilded Learning’s empty poke 
And wrote his name across a 
college. 


ac- 


JL 
As the Governor of Texas said 
to the Governor of Wyoming, 
“It’s a long time between cos- 
metics.” 


IL 
We hear that a Ford costs 
$1,800 in Germany. The Ger- 
mans will soon be abandoning 


the Dawes plan for the instal- 
ment plan. 


JL 
The Democratic Party is al- 
ready making plans for 1928. 


First of all, it must account for 
the wholesale defection to the Repub- 
lican Party. Western Democrats think 
that SmitH is responsible for the de- 
feat of the party; Eastern Democrats 
are putting the garlands of blame on 
the brow of McApoo. At the moment 
the only leader who is definitely out of 
the contest is Joun W. Davis. 

i. 
What the Democratic Party really needs 
is more Democrats. 

JL 
The latest news from China indicates 
that General CHanc Tso Lin of Man- 
churia has thrown the weight of his 
armies with General Lu for an expe- 
dition against General Cur. If this war 
goes on much longer, we'll have a 
whole new set of words available for 
use in our crossword puzzles. 

JL 
New Year Thought—Only 302 more 
shopping days before Christmas. 













































































THE PHRASE TESTERS 


DETERMINING THE CELERITY OF SAYING “JACK ROBINSON.” 


























The Auto and the Good 


Resolutions 


AN, 1—The resolution to keep within 
J twenty miles an hour. 
Apr. 1—The hurry-up trip to the doc- 

tor when Johnny ate the 
pretty berries. 


Jan. 1—The resolution to go no faster 
than forty an hour. 

Apr. 1—The wild ride to deliver Aunt 
Effy at the station in time 
for her train, 


Jan. 1—The resolution not to speed 
over sixty miles an hour. 5 

Apr. 1—The successful demonstration 
to a_ skeptical brother-in- 
law that your cheap car can 
go faster than his expensive 
one; no lives lost. 


AR. 


Jan. 1—The resolution to save up for 
another car that is guaran- 
teed not to run over twenty 
miles an hour. 

Apr. 1—The new car, and the whole 





blamed business over again. 


W. L. Werner. 


City Parson (to simple country sexton): HOW ARE YOUR EVENING 
CONGREGATIONS UP HERE? 


ee 


Country Sexton: THERE AIN'T NOBODY COMES TO CHURCH SUNDAY 
. 
NIGHTS. THEY ALL STAYS HOME AND LISTENS TO THE RADIATORS, Castles in Hollywood 
‘| THOUGHT Alys and Horace were 
going to be married this month.” 


aed 


The Last Flaw CROSSWORD puzzle is a literary “No. Alys says it may not be till 
“~’7OU must admit she has a charm- deformity entirely surrounded by June; Horace wants to wait till he’s ly 
ing voice.” Father, Mother, Baby, Sister, Brother, © sold the movie rights of the novels he 
“Yes, but her face doesn’t radio well.” Aunt Mary, Uncle Jack and Cousin Al. intends to write.” i 






> othe: ae 





ye 
y Z 


ALi: a 
~~ ‘ 






= socelly, tn 


“WHAT, MOVING, MRS. TURTLE?” 
“YES, WE COULDN’T STAND IT ANOTHER DAY; OUR APARTMENT IS SIMPLY FULL OF MUSKRATS.” 












POLICE 





































AND BULLET PROOF 
BED COVERIMG 


AND LETS HOPE YOUR val 
B.P SUIT WONT SHRINK - 
@ |@ atv 

? GY 
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BULLET 
PROOF 
CLOTH 
UMBRELLA 
FOR 
GATTLE SHIPS 
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BULLET-PROOF SPRING STYLES 














“vou'D NEVER THINK TO LOOK AT HIM THAT HE WAS A RACE-HOSS WUNST; NOW, WOULD YE?” 


“WELL, I DON'NO. 


window of the club, the 


At the 


young 
street. 


man gazed reflectively into 
the 
shopping, 
whisked 
strolled idly along. The scene of ever- 


People scurried by—some 


some on errands; others 


past in great automobiles, or 
varying activity, however, wholly failed 
to move the youthful onlooker in the 
window, for he was buried deep in 
retrospect. 

How different things were in the 
And how differ 
Times 


past! he reflected. 
ently everything was donc! 
had certainly altered, and gone were 
the charm and grace of yesterday. 
Life had crude, shoddy, 
superficial. That air of beauty that 
existed more. 
And he gazed unhappily out of the 
window. 


become 


once was, alas! no 


Suddenly his attention was arrested 
by a little girl who paused for an 
instant to tie her shoelace. A simple 
little shop girl. She was dressed in 
blue serge and wore a small black 
hat, and her hair was a wavy brown. 


LOOK AT ME, F'R 


INSTANCE, 


What a pretty picture she made, he 
thought. Indeed, she seemed one of the 
loveliest creatures he had ever beheld, 
and he leaned forward in his chair to 
get a better view. The little girl strolled 
the street, and, as she 
club window, glanced up 
shoulder. About her 
rosebud lips there played the flicker of 


slowly up 
passed the 
her 


hastily over 


ne, 


oo 


———— 


The Pup: THE BOSS’s AIM IS GETTING 
WORSE AND WORSE. 


I USETER SING IN TH’ CHOIR!” 


At the Club Window 


“I've been sitting here altogether too 
long,” murmured the young fellow to 
himself. “What I really need is a 
little air.” Then he from his 
chair, picked up his hat, and sauntered 
over to the front door. Outside, he 
turned his footsteps up the street. 

“A little air,” he repeated, with a 
nod. “That’s just the thing I need. A 
little air.” Charles G. Shaw. 


The Wise Men 
CERTAIN modern youth was 
perplexed by the ramifications 

of life. He lamented to an older 
friend that to-day there are no wise 


rose 


men as of yore, to explain life, to 
aid one on one’s path. 

“Lad,” the other said, “I am happy 
to inform you that you are in error. 
Right here in America to-day we 
have men who understand life thor- 
oughly. Go this day and see for 
yourself. Read the prologues they 
have written for our feature mov- 
ing pictures.” HM. -. &. 





Lines for a New Year's Card 


HEN skies above are dull and gray 
And life seems profitless and stale, 
To you my gloomy fancies stray— 
I drop a letter in the mail 
Informing you how much I long 
To have you, at the moment, near, 
Listening to my sorry song 
And drying every single tear. 


When life is simply swell and grand 
And things are coming straight to me, 
Having you somewhere close at hand 
Increases my felicity. . 
I want you when the skies are lead, 
I want you when the skies are blue, 
And that’s as much as can be said 
For anybody—even you! 
Baird Leonard. 


Little Journeys to Big Towns 
Philadelphia 


HILADELPHIA was the City of Friends until its 
citizens took sides in the matter of General Smedley , Uf {| W\\\ \\ \ . WON 
Butler. Now part of the population is shouting to the Mi en » 
Fighting Marine, “Attaboy!” while another section is get- 
ting set to murmur, “Hail and Varewell!” 
All roads in town lead to the City Hall. Footpaths cross Jack: 
beneath that structure. This makes Philadelphia unique 
among municipalities, since “it is the only one in the country 
where the citizens are let in on the ground floor of a 
Governmental building. 
For long Philadelphia was regarded as one of the most 
American of cities. Many of its later residents, however, 
are only one generation removed from the Old Country— 
Delancey Street, New York. 
Throughout the nation Philadelphia is noted for its 
Democratic minorities, A. Drexel Biddle’s Bible classes, 
Connie Mack’s baseball kindergarten, nickel-in-the-slot food 
dispensaries, and a suburb called Germantown, which did 
not change its name to Libertyville during the War. 
Benjamin Franklin moved to Philadelphia from Boston 
at an early age; proving, according to Philadelphians, how 
astute he was thus young in life, or, leaving it to Bos- 
tonians, that he was not old enough to know better. 


Jacqueline: THEY SAY I HAVE A PAGAN BODY BUT A 
PURITAN MIND, 
ARE YOU EVER ABSENT-MINDED? 


James K. McGuinness. 


Live and Let Live 


" HEN sick, I go at once to a doctor. Doctors have 
to live. And then, after getting the prescription, I 
go directly to a druggist. Druggists must live. Arriving 
home, I immediately throw the medicine into the fire.” : : - i; eT . 
“Why do you do that?” ’ a weal 
“T also must live.” ; a; 


Methuselah: HERE'S THAT OLD CENTURY PLANT I 
Y7HEN we asked our stenographer, who is a crossword BOUGHT FROM YOUR GREAT-GREAT-GRANDDAD THREE HUN- 
puzzle fan, to get us a telephone number, she looked DRED YEARS AGO AND THE BLAMED THING HASN"'1 

in the dictionary for it. BLOOMED YET! | WANT MY MONEY BACK! 





YOUNG MAN! 

WITH YOU. 

FROM THE 

AND NOW THIS 

TOLD ME A MORE 

YOU ENOUGH 

ANSWER ME! 
“OH, DOOR-BELLS—YEs !” 

“HAVE YOU FORGOTTEN WHAT I SAID WHEN YOU BROUGHT 
HOME THAT NOTE?” 

“NO, PAPA.” 


Father: LooK 

HEART-TO-HEART 
BROUGHT HOME 
BAD BEHAVIOR. 
STOPPED AND 
CAUTIONED 


HERE, 
TALK 
A NOTE 


I WANT TO 


LAST 


HAVE A 
WEEK YOU 
REGARD TO 
NEIGHBORS 
HAVEN’T I 
DOOR-BELLS ?— 


TEACHER IN 

MORNING 
THINGS, 

ABOUT RINGING 


FEW 


Father: THEN 
ELSE IS WRONG; 


IN THAT CASE PERHAPS EVERYBODY 


? 


MAYBE PEOPLE GET IN YOUR WAY: 
“NOW WE'RE GETTIN’ SOMEWHERE. I OFFEN WON- 
DER WHY YOU DON’T HAVE A HEART-TO-HEART TALK 


WITH THE NEIGHBORS. BECAUSE ALL THE 
Saal 


N 


FELLERS 
I'M THI 


THINK I'M A SQUARE LITTLE SHOOTER, 
HEAD OF A GANG.” 


Father: THEN WHAT'S THE ANSWER—YOU DON’T WANT ME 
TO TAKE A STRAP TO you? 
“ALL RIGHT, PAPA, BEAT ME! THEN SOME DAY YOU’LL COME 
AND TRY TO PUT YOUR ARM AROUND ME ’N’ I’LL JUST TURN 
SsO’S EVERYBODY C’N HEAR, AN’ SAY, ‘NO, FATHER, I AIN’T 
rO BE TOOK IN THAT WAY!’ OH, BOY! MAYBE THAT WON’T 
TALK. REMEMBER YA DID ONCE BEFORE ’N’ I CRIED 
NIGHT—BROKEN-HEARTED, WHAT I WAS.” 
STILL, THERE MUST BE SOME- 
THING WRONG WHEN YOU'RE IN MISCHIEF—NOT ONCE OR 
TWICE, BUT ALL THE TIME. I WANT YoU 
ME WHAT’S WRONG.” 
ME! WHY, PAPA, HOW 
ANYTHING WRONG WITH 


CAUSE 


ALL THAT’S 


‘WELL, LET’S FORGET THAT! 


NOW, TO TELL 


“WRONG! WITH COULD THERE BE 


ME?” 


“LISTEN, SON, DO YOU SAY YOUR PRAYERS EVERY NIGHT?” 
“EVERY NIGHT! EVERY NIGHT!” 

“AND DO YOU ASK GOD TO MAKE YOU A GOOD Boy?” 

HIM ALL THE TIME, PAPA, I PRAYED UNDER 

MY BREATH, ‘PLEASE, GOD, DON’T LET ME CUT OFF DORIS HEROLD’S 

HAIR. I EVEN IT LOUD. THEN ONLY THIS AFTERNOON 

I OUT THE HEDGE ’x’ WENT UP TO DORIS ’N’ CUT OFF 

HAIR. WELL, COULD HAVE KNOCKED ME OVER WITH 
A FEATHER. THERE WAS GOD NOT EVEN TRYING.” 


YES, SIR! 


“I’M AT LAST NIGHT 


SAID OUT 


GOT SHEARS 


HER SIR, YOU 


Skippy 





Line ° 


To a Consignee 
‘TO 1925. 
Under separate atmospheric inclosure, we are sending 
1, charges to follow, one world. We have not mech hope 
you will make it any better, but while there is Lire 
re’s always hope, and we therefore make the following 
gestions : 
Keep the flappers. They give the shipment color, and 
good raw material. 
Weed out the most timid reformers. Keep only those 
o are red-hot, and a hundred per cent. asinine. We need 
se guys to make us humble. 
\s for the politicians, the intellectuals, the theologians, 
e scientists, the business men and all the other speci- 
ns, let "em alone; they will hang themselves eventually. 
\lso, let the great movement for bringing the world 
ser together by transportation keep right on. You won't 
ive to bother about war when we world inhabitants get 
know one another. 
But give us better headwaiters. 
Che present lot won't do at all. They favor fat, pursy 
lies and elderly millionaires too much. 
We need at least a couple of thousand more good, expert 
adwaiters scattered around the world, who will place us 
eht, and give us bread. 
We want bread! a oe 8 


In New York 


SA: mister, could you tell me where 
, “Sorry, sir, sorry, but I’m a New Yorker myself.” 


o” 


“DON’T GET SCARED, MR. MOVIE STAR, WE AIN'T GONNA 

HURT YOU. ME AN’ ME PAL HERE HAS A LITTLE BET 

ON T SEE IF YOU'D PUT UP A SCRAP LIKE YOU DONE 

WHEN YOU WAS HELD UP IN THAT THERE PICTURE, 
‘ONE FOGGY NIGHT.” 


eee | 


The Lord +e 


Al Provide. ~- 


os 
—) 











— pverererre Te rere 





“ARE THESE PEOPLE GOD'S PRESS-AGENTS, MOTHER?” 


CMs Props Diary ) 


Wakened early by Sam's carol of “Hark, the 
December ‘ < a 
So up to put “Adeste 


Herald Angels Sing!” 
25th are 
Fidelis’ on the gramophone, and then at my 
packages, finding to my surprise many gifts which pleased 
me, in especial the cheque from my husband, and I do 
thank the little gods who watch over me for keeping him 
another year from the shops. A brisk argument with Sam 
over the book-ends sent us by H. Innes, the poor wretch 
insisting that they were andirons and setting them up in 
front of the fireplace, and I was at some pains to convince 
him differently. Cora Scovil took no such chance, her 
offering being accompanied by a card which read: 
If on the happy Christmas Day 
You open up this box and say, 
“For Heaven's sake, now what is that?” 
THEY'RE STANDS WHEREON YOU 
PARK YOUR HAT! 
I received no door stops or china ornaments or art needle- 
work, which I am glad of. Sam, getting restless under the 
pleasant excitement which prevailed all day, did begin to 
wonder after luncheon if the men who left Charlotte and 
Louis Bishop's Christmas Eve party with us were still 
down at the Brook Club; so I did straightway mix him 
a fine and potent punch, as good, he swore, as the house- 
keeper in “Balisand” made, which contented him to stop 
at home until it was time to dress for the Roberts’ dinner. 
(Continued on page 32) 
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ONGRESS has 

listened to a 

eulogy of President 

Wilson by Dr. 

Alderman of the 

University of 

Virginia, who 

did his task be- 

fore an audi- 

ence as distin- 

guished as our 

country could 

provide. Dr. Alderman, a college pres- 

ident, from youth a friend and asso- 

ciate of Mr. Wilson, and an orator of 

recognized power, was a happy choice 

for this duty. He said much that fell 

gratefully upon the ears of followers 

of Mr. Wilson, much that contributes 

to understanding of what he was and 

did, but nothing to re-excite rancor. 

The present generation will not see 

the end of discussion of Mr. Wilson, 

his character and his achievements. 

That will go on indefinitely, but even 

now the heat is going out of it, and 
light is coming in. 

Mr. William Allen White’s new 
book about Mr. Wilson is interesting. 
Mr. White is a Progressive and Mr. 
Wilson was a Progressive, and when 
Mr. White writes of Mr. Wilson as 
a Progressive he makes very lively 
and commendable reading. But Mr. 
Wilson was a good many things that 
Mr. White is not, and when Mr. 
White deals with those parts of him 
he is somewhat less fortunate. He 
seems to try to contrive a man that 
he can understand, and the 
makes is not altogether Mr. 
Nevertheless, he has 


man he 
Wilson. 
made a good 
book and one that helps to compre- 
hension of a subject in which interest 
will grow rather than wane. 


London, E. C. 


R. OWEN YOUNG makes beau- 

tiful speeches. His discourse at 
the dinner given to him on December 
11 in honor of his labors for the 
Dawes plan was a delightful address, 
extremely intelligent, of a most gen- 
erous spirit, simple, wise and here and 
there very amusing. 

What Mr. Young chiefly concerned 
himself about was to see that the credit 
for the Dawes plan went to somebody 
else besides himself. Any one who has 
not read his speech should get hold 
of a copy of it and read it all through. 
It will encourage him about the state 
of the world. If, after the awful set- 
backs to the cause of public amity in 
1920, it was possible in aue time to 
get together such people as made the 
Dawes plan, to give them the oppor- 
tunity and the power to work together 
to devise it, and finally to put it over 
—then nothing is impossible in the way 
of reorganizing this world. What gov- 
ernments can’t do can be done, it seems, 
by unofficial means with governmental 
encouragement. Where parliaments and 
Congresses fall down, the wit of man 
can take the burden up and carry it. 


ERSONS concerned and anxious 

about the infusion of various strains 
of blood into the population of the 
United States are invited to observe that 
Samuel Gompers has died, that his ill- 
ness and death were the leading topics 
in the newspapers for several days, 
that very extended notices and sum- 
maries of his long career were pub- 
lished in all the papers and that his 
activities were almost universally com- 
mended as being very notable, and on 
the side of order and peace. He was 
Chairman of the American Federation 
of Labor for about forty years, and 
always much opposed to strikes, which 


he did his best to avoid, and on the 
whole with remarkable success. Mr. 
Gompers, be it noted, was a Jew. 

Another man has died, Martin Glynn. 
He succeeded Sulzer as Governor of 
New York and is commended as one 
of the most useful Governors the State 
has had; working hard for honest 
administration and achieving it. Be- 
sides that, he did a great service in 
furthering the plan for the Irish Free 
State, securing for it the backing of 
Irish leaders in the United States. He 
was an able man, modest and diligent, 
and of an admirable spirit. His ser- 
vices were very important both to the 
State of New York and to the peace 
of the world. Be it noted that he was 
an Irish Catholic. 


RESIDENT ELIOT has been talk- 

ing about races. What we want, 
he says, in this country is a number 
of races with various gifts, each con- 
tributing its own peculiar qualities to 
the common welfare. He wishes the 
various races which compose _ the 
American people not to merge into a 
common mass, but to remain separate. 
He urges the Jews to continue to be 
Jews and not to intermarry with Gen- 
tiles. It is his observation that such 
marriages do not turn out well. He 
has the same feeling about the Irish. 
He says they have never been assim- 
ilated in America anywhere, and that it 
is not desirable that they should be. 
That seems rather a sweeping state- 
ment and perhaps in a full report of 
Dr. Eliot’s remarks it will be found to 
be modified. The Irish, as also the 
Jews, intermarry more or less with peo- 
ple of other races in this country, but 
intermarriage may not accomplish as- 
similation. 

Dr. Eliot seems to prefer that the 
Americans should not be all of one 
pattern. He does not want them to be 
standardized. He prefers varieties, each, 
as he says, contributing its own pecu- 
liar qualities to the common welfare. 

The same idea ought to apply to 
religion, which is considerably racial. 
No current Church or sect is so per- 
fect, so inclusive of what is good, so 
exclusive of what is not true, that we 
can wish all the Americans to belong 
to it. It is better that more roads to 
truth should remain open, at least 
until such time as the mind of man 
has a better grasp than now on what 
is true. 








RESIDENT COOLIDGE traveled 
to Chicago the other day in a public 
Pullman car in order to set an example 
of economy, if not of asceticism, and 
save our struggling government a 
couple of thousand dollars which a spe- 


cial train would have cost. He did 
this, no doubt, to satisfy his conscience 
and expound simplicity to the people 
of the United States. But the papers 
say that the thirty-four members of 
the football squad of the University 
of Pennsylvania, who expect to play 
the team of the University of Cali- 
fornia on New Year’s Day at Ber- 
keley, traveled on a spe- 
cial train with a baggage 


Lore * 


to war is economic. Old sea dogs like 
Admiral Fiske ought to know that. 


HE new Saturday Review of Litera- 

ture seems really to have quality. 
It gives readers a surprising sense of 
reading something worth the time it 
takes. 
good bit of advertising. It 
though it might go. 
is good is not a conclusive reason why 
it should fail. The Atlantic Monthly 
is good, yet it succeeds awfully. The 
New York Times is a good newspaper, 
excellent, yet it is very profitable. Be- 


It even has a 
looks as 


It is handsome. 


Because a paper 
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cause the Saturday Review has merit, 


nobody need feel that it is doomed. 
Mr. Ochs, of the Times, by the way, 
feels able out of the affluence supplied 
him by that paper to undertake a Dic- 
That 
is good, and the work, if he undertakes 
it, will probably be well done. It may 
that Mr. Smith of 
Smith & Elder, who did the same job 
for England, was able to 
out of the profits of the Apollinaris 
Spring. Mr. Ochs will do it out of the 
profits of printer’s ink and that is even 
E. S. Martin. 


tionary of American Biography. 


be remembered 


finance it 


more appropriate. 





car equipped with shower 
baths ! 

President Coolidge does 
not seem to be up to the 
times; not quite. 


DMIRAL FISKE has 

been saying that the 
obstacle to military  pre- 
paredness in this country 
is the women voters, who 
not only outnumber the 
men but largely dictate 
men’s votes. Of all exist- 
ing matters, he says, the 
one that women under- 
stand the least is war. “Not 
only do they recoil from 
the idea of war, but the 
extreme delicacy of their 
nervous systems makes 
many of them incapable of 
even thinking about war in 
a rational way.” 

Granted as to the med- 
dlesomeness of women pol- 
iticians in matters that they 
only partially understand, 
but are the mass of women 
pacifists? Good heavens, 
no! Who teach our hands 
to war and our fingers to 
fight? The ladies! If they 
are opposed to great ex- 
penditures where armament 
is concerned it is not be- 
cause they object to war, 
but because grocery bills 
are so high and rents are 
so high and everything is 
so high, including the 
tariff, that they cannot get 
together dollars enough to 
keep the family comfort- 
able. Feminine objection 








“GOOD-BY!” 
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Here Comes 1925 
HATEVER the merits of “The Sap” may be (and 
you can easily count them, even if you don’t count 
much), it has a certain sentimental value in bringing Ray- 
mond Hitchcock back to us. We know now that we were 
always right in considering him a rare comedian. 

For several years Mr. Hitchcock has been hampered by 
material with a mission. He has gone in for satire at the 
expense of comedy. He has evidently felt the call to right 
several wrongs and has made little speeches about Prohi- 
bition, the Russians, cersorship and the rest of the topics 
to which funny men seem to turn when they haven't any- 
thing funny to say or write. It appears to be almost in- 
evitable that sooner or later humorists should decide that 
they have been clowning long enough and go in for seri- 
ous satire. And they are usually awful. 


Je 








UT even through the gloomy period of Mr. Hitchcock's 

missionary activities, we always felt that we were right 
when, in the old days of “The Galloper,”’ we spotted him 
as one of the funniest men on the stage. No man with 
his personality, his distinction, his unmistakable genius for 
comedy could go on forever attacking Prohibition. And 
in “The Sap” we find that we were right. He has nothing 
to do there except be funny (and occasionally pathetic, 
which he manages with remarkable delicacy), and with a 
great wave of something resembling emotion we felt that 
Raymond Hitchcock was back again with us. There are 
too few really inspired comedians on the stage to make the 
resuscitation of one of them a matter of no moment. 
Everything looks brighter when we contemplate the pos- 
sibilities for Mr. Hitchcock from now on. 





T is too bad that “The Sap” isn’t better than it is to 

celebrate the event. The first act is so generic that it 
is almost a burlesque of its type. But in the second act, 
shortly after the young man (Mr. Norval Keedwell, who 
always seems to be in great trouble as a result of some 
youthful slip or other) bursts in and confesses that—yes, 
that’s right, that he has “borrowed some of the bank’s 
money,” the play digs a new groove for itself and becomes 





at least unusual, if not particularly convincing. An original 
clause is written into the moral code by the hero’s rectify- 
ing his brother-in-law’s embezzlement by stealing twice as 
much from the bank himself. The factor which seems to’ 
justify his theft as opposed to the younger man’s is that 
the hero invests his booty luckily and makes enough 
money to buy the bank and make good the entire amount, 
the moral being that it is all right to rob a bank pro- 
vided you subsequently put the money on the lucky color. 
The whole thing is very refreshing. 


Dal hee, 


HERE is no good reason for saying that “Quaran- 

tine” is like “Nearly Married,” because it isn’t. Yet the 
general effect is the same, probably because the first act is 
laid on the deck of a steamer. The play has plenty of 
new stuff in it, but it doesn’t sound like new stuff. It has 
Helen Hayes and Sidney Blackmer, and Beryl Mercer in 
a role which makes no demands at all on her talents, and 
all in all the air of being one of those nice little comedies 
which a lot of people will like. Yet it didn’t induce much 
of a reaction in us, one way or the other. We were vaguely 
conscious all the way through of having seen it all some- 
where before. 





N consulting our old programs, we find that this feel- 

ing was in a way justified. We had seen “Quarantine” 
before. Two years ago in London. That’s the kind of 
play it is. You could see it in London and in two years 
forget that you had ever heard of such a play. Or per- 
haps in two weeks. This is nothing against it. It simply 
describes it. 





F the Actors’ Theatre does nothing else of importance 

all season, its matinee rev:vals of “Candida” will justify 
its tenancy of the Forty-Eighth Street Theatre. An excel- 
lent cast, including Katharine Cornell and Clare Eames, 
gives the play the benefit of a fitting production, and a 
fitting production of “Candida” is just about as satisfying 
a thing as the theatre has to offer. 

Robert Benchley. 























Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Carnival. Cort—To be reviewed later. 


Conscience. Belmont—Quite a lot of social 
1ics brought to life by Lillian Foster’s per- 
rmance, 


Dancing Mothers. Maxine Elliott’s — The 
ing girl problem and how one mother met 
If you can wait for the solution, it’s good. 
Desire Under the Elms. Greenwich Village 
Ingrowing romance on a New England 
m. Eugene O'Neill at his best and his 
rst. 
High Stakes. Eltinge—Pretty ham crook 
y, with Lowell Sherman lending a certain 
ich. 
High Tide. Hudson—To be reviewed later. 
My Son. Nora Bayes — Mildly interesting 
etch of the Cape Cod Portuguese. 


Old English. Ritz—To be reviewed later. 
Parasites. Thirty-Ninth St.—Francine Lar- 
more showing how a young lady can live 
society without capital. 


National — Regulation melodrama 
B. Warner as the 


Silence. 
the best traditions. H. 
lmirable crook, 
Simon Called Peter. 
e book. 

Whee Price Glory? Pilymouth—A grand 
ar play. 

White Cargo. Daly’s—What happened to 
white man who tried to buck the African 

un. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic — Now let's 
make 1925 just the very best year of all! 

Badges. Forty-Ninth St.— Gregory Kelly 
utting the detection of crime on a high- 
omedy basis. 

Bunk de Luxe. 
viewed later. 

The Farmer’s Wife. 
marital plans in Devon. 

The Firebrand. Morosco—Delightful dal- 
liance on the part of Benvenuto Cellini, with 
Joseph Schildkraut in tights. 

Grounds for Divorce. Empire—Ina Claire 
at her best. 

The Guardsman. Booth—High comedy by 
Lynn Fontanne and Alfred Lunt. 

The Habitual Husband. Forty-Eighth St.— 
To be reviewed later. 

The Harem. Belasco—Lenore Ulric in one 
of those things where a wife dates up her 
husband incognito. 

The Little Clay Cart. Neighborhood—To 
be reviewed next week. 

Minick. Bijouw—A true and effective tran- 
script of home life with the father-in-law 
complication. 

New Brooms. Fu/ton—Frank Craven play, 
production and vehicle. 

Peter Pan. Knickerbocker—Marilyn Miller 
in Barrie’s fantasy. 

Pigs. Little—Very pleasant indeed. 

Quarantine. Henry Miller’'s—Reviewed in 
this issue. 

The Sap. Apollo—Reviewed in this issue. 

They Knew What They Wanted. Garrick 
—The Theatre Guild’s second ten-strike of 


Klaw—You remember 


Ambassador—To be re- 


Comedy — Pleasant 


the season, superbly acted by Pauline Lord, 
Richard Bennett and Glenn Anders. 

The Show-Off. Playhouse—A comedy and 
characterization which will be remembered 
long after the play stops running—if it ever 
does. 

The Youngest. 
next week. 


Gaiety — To be reviewed 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Annie Dear. Times Square—Billie Burke 
and Ernest Truex in a musical version of 
“Good Gracious, Annabelle.” 

Artists and Models. Astor— You'll get 
what you go after. 

Betty Lee. Forty-Fourth St.—To be re- 
viewed later. 

Dixie to Broadway. Broadhurst—Florence 
Mills in the last word in colored shows. 

The Grab Bag. Globe—If everybody who 
likes Ed Wynn should go to see this, you 
couldn’t get a seat—which is just how mat- 
ters stand. 


Winter Garden 


Greenwich Village Follies. 
the necessary 


—Mordkin may have added 
punch to this revue. 

I’ll Say She Is. Casino—The Marx Broth 
ers in just about the best clowning we have 
ever seen. 

Kid Boots. Selwyn—Eddie Cantor in splen- 
did form. 

Lady, Be Good. Liberty—The Astaires and 
Walter Catlett in a Grade-A show with a fine 
Gershwin score, 

Madame Pompadour. 
ported music which is 


Martin Beck —Im- 

very pleasant. 
Music Box—The best 
first, with Fannie 


Music Box Revue. 
of the series since the 
Brice heading the cast. 

My Girl. Vanderbilt—All right. 

Rose-Marie. Imperial—Excellent singing of 
one of the best scores in town. 

Topsy and Eva. Sam H. Harris—To be 
reviewed later. 

Vanities. Earl Carroli—Joe Cook, and that 
means everything to us. 

Ziegfeld Follies. New Amsterdam — Will 
Rogers and the rest of the Follies. 
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PAULINE LORD AND RICHARD BENNETT IN 


“THEY KNEW WHAT THEY WANTED” 





A ae | Lite and Letters 1 


pie as I like to read about the 
rich, novels exploiting the insidi- 
ousness of great wealth usually leave 
me cold. At the moment of going to 
press, with an instalment 
imminent and a Christmas list a foot 
long, it is somewhat trying to have 
read two books on that theme in rapid 
succession. There are times in every 
gentle reader’s life when he would 
willingly take a chance on a little cor- 
soul if the risk insured his 


income tax 


rosion of 
solvency. 

First, there was “The Glory Hole,” 
by Stewart Edward White (Double- 
day, Page). It is not enough to say 
that this is the best thing Mr. White 
has ever much better 
than any of his writing to date that 
he deserves a special citation for it. 
Here we have the effect of a $12,- 
000,000 inheritance on a family in a 
growing city of the Middle West, 
done against a rich background start- 
ing in the nineties. The triumphant 
social progress of Minnie Kirby, who, 
even before the was 


done. It is so 


money arrived, 





Har Risen -Caoy 


Mr. Beetle: 


Willy Worm: why, 


WHATS THE 
I'M IN A TERRIBLE FIX. 


like George Washington in war and 
peace when it came to party favors 
and green cheese balls, is one of the 
best things, from the standpoint of 
psychology and detail, that I have en- 
countered in American fiction. If you 
spending money out of other 
people’s pockets, Minnie’s march of 
profligacy will give you a thrill. In 
fact, she went to such financial ex- 
tremes that at one point I looked in 
the back of the book to leart: whether 
or not she was to die in an attic, like 
poor Becky Sharp. It is my painful 
duty to tell you that she did not, but, 
on the contrary, sat wistfully by her 
palace window reflecting that money 
isn’t everything, while her husband sat 
on the dock with dear old Cousin Jim 
reflecting that money isn’t even the 
half of it. Incomprehensible, but true. 


enjoy 


HE heroine of Mildred 
“The Tide” (Knopf) is another 
one whose reaction to sudden wealth 
is held up as a horrible example, but 
in this novel the conditions are entirely 


Cram’s 











TROUBLE, FRIEND? 


THAT BEAUTIFUL MISS BOOKWORM 


HAS INVITED ME TO CALL AND FOR THE LIFE OF ME I CAN’T REMEMBER WHICH 
VOLUME SHE LIVES IN! 


different and the scene painfully con- 
temporaneous. Lilah Norris deliberately 
marries, for his money, a man of forty 
who parts his hair in the middle. He 
is the scion of a great house, as the 
phrase goes, who likes to spend his 
time in Maine with his spaniels, whereas 
Lilah is all for doing over the Murray 
Hill house, and does it. Before the first 
year is out, she falls for a man she 
meets at a party and drifts to Italy 
with him in just about the time it takes 
to tell it, relinquishing everything but 
eight trunks of finery, the pearls, and 
an emerald tiara. That her lover 
should have been a professor of biol- 
ogy, when the author could so éasily 
have made him anything else, is a 
literary mystery. Lilah inevitably pays 
the piper, but she pays him courageously 
and splendidly. Miss Cram doesn't like 
her much, but I do. Not for being 
able to sing a song “with her head 
thrown back and a cigarette aslant,” 
but for the gallantry with which she 
set about getting what she wanted out 
of life, let the chips fall where they 
might. That, with only $41.77 to her 
name and the rich suitor’s proposal on 
the lap of the gods, she could pay 
$35 for a hat, endeared her instantly 
to my heart. But she should never 
have walked out of the shop carrying 
her discarded headgear in a box. 

“The Tide” is full of sophisticated 
comment and amusing observation. It 
also contains a woman who reduces 
sixty-five pounds inside of a year. 


ALES of seafaring folk, including 

pirates, bad always been to me 
exactly what the primrose by the river’s 
brim was to Peter Bell until I met 
my bookseller in the street and he 
asked me if I had read “Thomas the 
Lambkin,” by Claude Farrérre (Dut- 
ton). He intimated that it was a case 
of here ($2.00) to-day and gone 
($7.00) to-morrow, owing to the activ- 
ities of the gentlemen interested in 
the suppression of obscene literature, 
so I hastened home, with all the single- 
mindedness of pure American woman- 
hood, to find out if some mischance 

(Continued on page 30) 





THE WHIRLING DERVISH 


Attention Reformers 
{! does seem strange, especially in such a paternalistic 
era, that nobody has thought to correct one of the great 
ronological evils of all time. 

Every twelve months, over and over again, with per- 
mutative and cumulative imbecility, we welcome with all 
nanifestations of great joy a young and untried New Year, 
vho is allowed to rule us without the shadow of experience. 

When any young thing is*born into an individual family, 
he is fed and cared for, and some show of educating him 

gone through with. We don’t allow him to vote until 
he is twenty-one. 

Yet a mere baby, wholly unable to dress himself, with 
o recommendation except good looks and a jaunty air, is 
permitted every January to take charge of us and actually 
run the affairs of the world. And we 
have the consummate impudence to 
omplain when all these young things, 

1 constant and painful succession year 
after year, put it all over us, and 
destroy themselves in the bargain. 

The result, of course, is always just 
what might be expected. Take as an 
instance 1914. Think of putting an 
untried infant like that into the world’s 
nursery, with all those explosives, and 
just letting him fritter around at his 
own sweet will. 

The thing to do is plain. Here they 
all are, coming along. Now it’s 1925; 
soon it will be 1926, and so on. We 
must have rehearsals beforehand. It 
may be too late now to do much with 
1925, but let’s get hold of 1926 and 
1927 immediately, while they are wait- 
ng around somewhere outside the 
twelve-mile limit, and at least make 
an attempt to knock them into shape. 

Thomas L. Masson. 


Fable 


NCE upon a time there was a 
man who told a girl she was the 
first woman in his life. She was. 


SKATING. 


The Humorist’s New Year’s Resolution 
HIS year I'll write no jokes on bathing suits, 
On crossword puzzles, jazz or elbow-hoisters, 
On radio, eggs, bobbed hair or nouveaux plutes, 
Spring, Christmas, prize fights, saxophones or oysters. 


I'll shun the flapper and the cakie both; 
Or garrulous or dumb, I'll ban the bunny. 
So swear I on my literary oath! 
That is, of course, unless I need the money. 
Baron Ireland. 


IRST MOTORIST: By the way, how’s that baby of 


yours coming along? 
Seconp Motorist: Fine! He’s just beginning to jaywalk. 


“aH, GWAN HOME—THE WAR'S OVER!” 




















IN YE GOODE OLDE DAYES 


YE NEW YEARE CALLE 








As It Would Be Now 


Cleopatra Meets Mark Antony 


+ ih )LD days like these certainly give 

one an appetite, don’t they? I’m 

I'm not on a diet any more. Gave 

the air last week. I can look a regi- 

ment of calories in the eyes now with- 
quailing. 

‘{ believe I could stand a snack of 

Let’s go to 

orchestra 


since you mention it. 
Litz. They've got an 
id give a paralytic St. Vitus’ dance. 
Have you seen the new ‘Fozzles’? 
ther have I. You know I've been 
ilmost every town, but 
how every time I’m asked there 


show in 


ave something else—oh, would you? 

vy lovely. But I'm afraid it’s hard 

get tickets down front unless you 

from an agency like Fryson’s. They 

e a branch in the Litz. Just to the 

it after you enter. That’s perfectly 
ling of you. 

Sixth row? Simply immense. I love 

theatre, don’t you? Seems to start 
evening off right. Like an appeti- 
You always feel like going some- 
1ere if you've been to a show first. I 
, anyway. I hope you're not the sort 
person that grows sleepy around 
elve o'clock. 

Oh, there are any number of them. 

isn’t even necessary to carry a flask. 

know most of the head waiters at the 
ipper clubs. 

“We'll have to rush through tea to 
ive time to dress. Oh, of course. I 
houldn’t think of going out otherwise. 

“Then I'll about seven. 
That’s early enough for dinner. We 
in go to some place handy. It doesn't 
matter if we're half an hour late for 
he ‘Fozzles.’ 

“I must run now. I want to mix a 
ocktail before I start to make up for 
he evening. Oh, well, if you insist. 
Just one and I must hurry off. I hate 
lrinking alone, anyway. Ta! ta! until 
James K. McGuinness. 


expect you 


seven.” 


Opulence 

“A RE the Simpsons 
this year?” 

“Oh, no! Simpson has 


to stay at home.” 


New Year's Eve 
HEN—Resolutions. 


Now—Reservations. 





going South 


made so 
much money recently they can afford 



































PAPER IN A NINE BY 
SIX YEARS. 


Wall-Paper Salesman: THIS CROSSWORD PUZZLE 
TWELVE ROOM WILL KEEP TWO PEOPLE BUSY FOR 
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The Child: MOTHER, HOW MANY TIMES WERE WE DIVORCED BEFORE WE 
MARRIED FATHER? 








“Greed” 


EROCITY, brutality, muscle, vulgarity, crudity, naked 

realism and sheer genius are to be found—great hunks 
of them—in Von Stroheim’s production, “Greed.” It is a 
terribly powerful picture—and an important one. 
_When Von Stroheim essayed to convert Frank Norris’s 
“McTeague” into a movie, he assumed what is technically 
known as a man-sized job. There was absolutely nothing 
in this novel of entertainment value, heart interest or box- 
office appeal—none of the qualities that are calculated to 
attract the shrewd eye of the movie mogul. 

Nevertheless, there were the elements of fierce drama in 
“McTeague,” and these have been taken by Von Stroheim 
and turned loose on the screen. He has followed copy with 
such extraordinary fidelity that there is no scene in the 
picture, hardly a detail, that is not recognizable to those 


who have read the book. 
The acting in “Greed” is uneven: Gibson Garland is prac- 


tically perfect as McTeague, as are Zasu Pitts and Jean 
Hersholt as Trina and Marcus Schouler; but Von Stro- 
heim has been guilty of gross exaggeration in his treat- 
ment of the subordinate char- 
acters. They are an artificial 
lot, derived from the comic 
strips rather than from reality. 
Atmospherically, “Greed” is 
marvelous. The costumes, the 
settings and the properties are 
just as Norris described them. 
McTeague wears a plaid cap 
which may be rated as the 
most appropriate article of 
attire ever displayed on the 
screen. 


HERE are two defects in 

“Greed”—one of which is 
almost fatal. 

In the first place, Von Stro- 
heim has chosen to be sym- 
bolic at intervals, and has in- 
serted some very bad hand- 
coloring to emphasize the 
goldenness of gold. This 
detracts greatly from the 
realism of the picture. 

In the second place, Von 
Stroheim has been, as usuai, 
so extravagant with his foot- 
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TH’ GANG SAYS YOUSE KIN STICK AROUN’ WIT’ US, 
SNOWBALL! WE'RE GONNA PLAY KU KLUX.” 


age that “Greed” in its final form is merely a series of 
remnants. It has been cut to pieces—so that entire sequences 
and important characters have been left out. Thus the 
story has a choppy quality; many of its developments are 
abrupt. We see Trina in one instant the tremulous young 
bride, and in the next the hard, haggard, scheming shrew of 
several years later. The intervening stages in her spiritual 
decay are not shown, although Von Stroheim undoubtedly 
included them originally. 

This is Von Stroheim’s own fault. He must learn to 
acquire some regard for the limitations of space. “Greed,” 
I understand, was produced in forty reels, which would 
take eight hours to unwind; and the eight-hour day for 
movie fans has not yet dawned—thank God! 

Von Stroheim is a genius—“Greed” establishes that 
beyond all doubt—but he is badly in need of a stop- 


watch. 
“Husbands and Lovers” 


HEN Lewis Stone is cast as a husband, Florence 
Vidor as a wife and Lew Cody as a “friend of the 
family,” you have the basis of a triangular situation as 
definitely recognizable as the 
Goldwyn lion’s yawn. You 
can fill in the plot for yourself. 
Thus, “Husbands and Lov- 
ers” contains few surprises 
for those who have seen 
“Why Men Leave Home” 
and dozens of pictures exactly 
like it. But “Husbands and 
Lovers” has the edge on its 
predecessors in several vital 
respects: it is fairly convinc- 
ing, it is interesting and it is, 
at times, legitimately amusing. 
John M. Stahl, who wrote and 
directed it, has adopted the 
Lubitsch method of depicting 
domestic drama—another evi- 
dence of the encouraging 
trend that is now going on 
toward intelligence and sub- 
tlety in movie production. 
“Husbands and Lovers” rep- 
resents a distinct improvement 
on the usual stuff which is 
passed off as social realism 
on the screen. 
R. E. Sherwood. 














Fisher’s pre-eminence in body-building is manifold. It embraces 
art in style-design as well as soundness and inventiveness in structure- 
design. It includes every nice variation of finish and trim. In every 
price division, there attaches to the emblem Body by Fisher a prestige 
which in and of itself is an added gratification to the car-owner. 


FISHER BODY CORPORATION, DETROIT 
CLEVELAND WALKERVILLE, ONT. ST. LOUIS 














In the Silent Night 
In the middle of the night Father 
heard in the next room—Roger’s room— 
a little murmur, very, very soft: 
“Papa, Papa! Mama!” 





Another Outrage 

No wonder there is so much anti 
Oriental sentiment. The other day in 
the Hawaii Theatre the orchestra started 
to play “The Star-Spangled Banner,” and 
if it hadn’t been for three or four Japa- 
nese in: the audience nobody else would 
have recognized it and we shouldn’t have 
had to stand up. 

Honolulu Star-Bulletin. 


The Nether Regions 


A subway portah-pusson skidded of 
the platform as a train was gliding into 
the station. He did an ostermoor dive 


“a 


into the depression between tracks and 








_— 





<a “That’s Roger dreaming,” said Father 
to himself. But the murmur continued, 
still soft and still muffled. 
“Papa! Mama! I fell out of bed!” 
Father got up, went into Roger’s room 
and found him actually on the floor. 
“Why didn’t you cry louder, Sonny? 
[ might have been asleep and would not 
have heard you. You should have 
shouted and not whispered for Papa.” 
“But I didn’t want to wake you up,” 
said Roger.—L’Echo de Paris. 


The Son That Went to Sea 


A farmer in lowa sent the following 
| #) letter to the Navy Department : 








when the train was halted emerged. “MAMA, 


“My youngest son has gone away and 


I AM GOING TO GRADUATE enlisted in the Navy. I can’t get him 
“Pp ” eV “ Sin? we : ” - S a ‘ 
Boy he remarked. [ sho’ saw THIS YEAR. out. Won't you help me? He is a good 
< > fy scenery !”’ “ ' — . , t “- ° » 
ome nasty scenery OH! YESS HOW I SHALL SWELI boy and I was raising him for my own 
\ en P I, . T° ola - ” i 
Vew York Morn ng Tel graph. WITH PRIDE! use.”—Our N avy. 





Any Louis Canns? 


—Evxcelsior (Mexico City). 








Advertisement in El Paso Herald— 


“Jack-a-Bean dining-room furniture, lo be, or not to be 
handsome set.”—-Boston Transcript. tive—Harvard Lampoon. 


Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States. 


Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered 
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Patent Office $5.00 a vear in advance. Additional postage to foreign 
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““\ MAN DON’T GET NO CREDIT THESE DAYS FOR NEW Y 
RESOLUTIONS. IF YE STOP DRINKIN’ THEY SAY 
BECAUSE THE PRICE OF LIKKER HAS GONE UP.” 
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Anxiety 
Mopern Motuer: Yes, I know the 
baby is pretty, Auntie, but the question 
is, has she style?—Eve (London). 


that is the infini- 
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to the 


Mediterranearw 


The Great White Star Liner 


The **Homeric”’ is the largest and 
CRUISE SUPREME most luxurious steamer sail- 


1925 ing to the Mediterranean — 

on the the largest steamer that has 

HOMERIC ever been chartered for a 
34.000 tons cruise. 


The list of passengers who 
The have made definite reserva- 


SHIP of SPLEN DOR tions is a guarantee of enjoy- 


able companionship. 


Some choice accommoda- 
Sailing from New York Jan?4 tions of various types are 
Returning April [st still available and we invite 


early applications. 


The itinerary fully covers the Mediterranean and adjacent 
lands—including a long stay in Egypt— Cairo, Luxor, 
Assouan, Philae; or Palestine-~Haifa, Damascus, 
Tiberias, Nazareth, Bethlehem, Jerusalem, etc. Stop- 
over privileges in Europe. 





Jomo Sinidihentbemmgla 


AROUND THE WORLD-—-THE CRUISE SUPREME 1925 
by Cunard Liner “FRANCONIA”; Jan. 22 to May 31 





THOS. COOK 7 SON 


585 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 253 Broadway 
Boston Philadelphia Chicago St. Louis San Francisco 
Los Angeles Toronto Montreal Vancouver 
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Next Week 


the 
AUTOMOBILE NUMBER 


‘\EDICATED to the drivers who like to step 
{ J on the gas and the pedestrians who like to be 


ped on. 


r by F. G. Cooper; pictures by Rube 
sidberg, Percy L. Crosby, Strothmann, 
victor C. Anderson, Ellison Hoover, 
\lbert Levering, Farr, O. F. Howard, C. 
Forbell and Don Herold. Articles and verse 
Robert Benchley, Baird Leonard, Tip 
Biiss, Berton Braley, Bertram Bloch, H. 
Vv. Hanemann and many others. 


It will be one of the best. 


* * * 


n't miss this number. 


Yo will notice the reappearance of the LIFE 
LINE page in this issue. LIFE LINES will be 
\tinued as a regular department and will serve 
1 distinctive commentary on the news of the day. 


Editors are anxious to receive LIFE LINES from 
ir contributors. Brevity is desirable but not 
solutely essential. You may be as funny as you 
e, Or as serious, or as sarcastic, or as prejudiced, 
as impartial. 

* * * 


es DIXIE NUMBER will be out on January 
15, with a cover by Rea Irvin, and a 
illiant array of talent inside. 


e DIXIE NUMBER will consider the Mammy 
ng, the Old South, the mint julep and the boys 
id girls at Miami and Palm Beach who are fer- 
ntly praying for cold weather up North. 


* * * 


NCIDENTALLY, the winners of LIFE’S recent 
Picture Title Contest wiil be announced in the 
XIE NUMBER. 


>» & 3 


N January 22, the BOOBS’ NUMBER will 

be given to the world, and will be celebrated 
y all loyal boobs (of which there are some one 
indred and ten millions in the United States 
ilone). 


John Held, Jr., has done a striking cover for 
this odd number; and Rube Goldberg, patron 
aint of all boobs, will be represented. 


* * * 


NEW contest will be announced in the BOOBS’ 

NUMBER—a contest highly original in its 

conception and universal in its appeal. Thirteen 
cash prizes will be given. Watch for this. 


* * * 


ONTRARY to our usual custom, we have 

omitted the coupon from this announcement— 
a flagrant breach of editorial etiquette. If you 
must subscribe, you will find coupons in other 
corners of this issue. 
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My Daily Doesn't 
TWELVE little exercises lifting me to 
heaven ; 
One was like the other place, and then 
there were eleven. 


Eleven little exercises good for feeble 
men ; 

One made me feebler still, and then 
there were ten. 


Ten little exercises of a sage design; 
One gave me rheumatiz, and then there 
were nine, 


Nine little exercises making me stand 
straight ; 

1 toppled over backward, and then there 
were eight. 


Eight little exercises raising me like 
leaven ; 

One laid me low awhile, and then there 
were seven. 


Seven little exercises putting in best 
licks ; 
One was too strenuous, and then there 
were six. 


Six little exercises keeping me alive; 
One made me feel half-dead, and then 
there were five. 


Five little exercises lying on the floor; 
One floored me totally, and then there 
were four. 


Four little exercises smart as smart 
could be; 

One smarted me too much, and then 
there were three. 


Three _ little 
through ; 

One got me in the back, and then there 
were two. 


exercises easy to. get 


Two little exercises hopefully begun; 
One almost ended me, and then there 
was one. 


One little exercise very quickly done ; 
Didn't really seem worth while; then 
there was none. 


A. R. W. 


Evolution 

THE primordial protoplasms were 
holding a Rotary luncheon. The 
speaker of the occasion, a somewhat 
visionary enthusiast, said: 

“Ladies and gentlemen (for we are 
both, I trust), we must evolve. In 
future ages some of our descendants 
may possibly develop into apes.” 

At this point a conservative old cell 
interrupted with: “Yeah, and like as 
not, some of them monkeys will be too 
proud to claim kin with us.” 








Wridleys is as beneficial 
as it is pleasant and lasting. 


lar use of it will aid the 
teeth appetite anddigestion. 


It cleanses the tecth removing 
food particles that cause decay. 


Good gum is good for you - 
doctors and dentists affirm this. 


t the children have Wrigleys 
as ies wt 


Eat wisely. chew your food well and 
use Wrigleys - after every meal, 


You will note a marked improve- 
ment in your health and spirits. 


Smiles come easier, breath is 
sweeter, the world is brighter with 
Wrigleys F3! 
‘Gfter every meal” ~ the flavor lasts ! 


Sv7- lie a oa 


‘JUICY FRUIT| 


7 CHEWING GUM & 
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“It suits me, 
and I’m hard 


to please!” 


Some smokers are apparently easy to 
please and easy to suit in their pipe 
tobacco. There are plenty of brands 
for them. 


Edgeworth is made to suit the hard- 
to-please smoker—in fact, for those 
who might call themselves connoisseurs, 
if pipe-smokers ever did apply so high- 
sounding a term to themselves. 

Mr. Burrow, while modestly regret- 
ting his avowed lack of equipment as a 
testimonial writer, speaks volumes in 
one trenchant sentence. 

Here is his letter: 

Larus & Brother Co., 
Richmond, Va. 
Gentlemen : 

Were I possessed of a gifted power 
of speech, a trenchant pen, and a 
Harvard vocabulary, I'd dash off to you 
a prosy sentiment extolling the virtues 
of Edgeworth. However, it suiis me—and 
I’m hard to please! 


This—after many unsatisfactory at- 
tempts to suit my sensitive palate. My 
records of purchase will bear me out 
that it satisfies me, and I'll go a long 
way for Edgeworth. 


Very truly yours, 
G. M. Burrow. 


Edgeworth in a 
way is similar to 
the kind of men you 
form decided opin- 












ions of—perhaps 
favorable, perhaps 
unfavorable. But 


the point is, the 
very character of 
such men 
forces you toa 
definite opin- 
ion, one way 
or the other. 

Edgeworth 
is pretty much 
that kind of 
tobacco—smokers 
either like it 
immensely or not 
at all. 

Let us send you free samples of 
Edgeworth so that you may put it to 
the pipe test. If you like the samples, 
you'll like Edgeworth wherever and 
whenever you buy it, for it never 
changes in quality. Write your name 
and address to Larus & Brother 
Company, 171 South 21st Street, Rich- 
mond, Va. : 


Edgeworth is sold in various sizes to 
suit the needs and means of all pur- 
chasers. Both Edgeworth Plug Slice 
and Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed are 
packed in small, pocket-size packages, 
in handsome humidors holding a pound, 
and also in several handy in-between 
sizes. 


We'll be grateful for the name and 
address of your tobacco dealer, too, if 
you care to add them. 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If 
your jobber cannot supply you with 
Edgeworth, Larus & Brother Company 
will gladly send you prepaid by parcel 
post a one- or two-dozen carton of any 
size of Edgeworth Plug Slice or Edge- 
worth Ready-Rubbed for the same price 
you would pay the jobber. 








It’s a Gay Life 


Outside the telephone exchange 

The sheiks are standing 

Oscitant and heavy-lidded, 

A veritable regiment of scientific cuddlers. 


How restless they are! 

They shuffle and shift from foot to foot, 

And fill the gutter with cigarette snipes. 

Finally the girls file out, 

A cage of chirplings let loose. 

At the first twinkle of an electric sign 

Until the far commuters arise 

They have “the swellest time!” 
—Orces Traldyn, in 

Chicago Daily News. 


Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


His Poorest Lo 


A theatrical booking agent received a 
telegram to this effect: “Send me an 
actor capable of playing a full-blooded 
Indian; salary, thirty dollars.” 

The booking agent was more or less 
concerned when an actor happened in 
and applied for work. The agent made 
the offer and the actor refused, stating 
his salary for such work was sixty 
then walked out, expecting the 
This he did not 
actor turned and said: “I 
have reconsidered; I will accept the en- 
gagement at thirty dollars. However, I 
will only play the part as a half-breed.” 

—Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


dollars; 
agent to call him back. 
do, but the 


Easy Justification 


A lady remonstrated with her colored 
maid for openly encouraging the atten- 
tions of the janitor next door. “Mary,” 
she said, “don’t you know that he is a 
married man?” 

“Yes'm,” replied Mary, “I knows it. 
But’m—he’s dissatisfied.” 

—Boston Transcript. 


Tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters in sweetened water, after 
meals, is great aid to digestion. Sample bitters by mall, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Indifference 
“Well, Willie, and so you go to school 
now, do you?” 
“Yes!” said Willie. 
“And do you love your teacher ?” 
Willie gave a sneering laugh. “No,” 


he said. “She’s far too ancient for me.” 
—Pearson’s Weekly (London). 
Fast and Furious 
SHe: We made fifty miles an hour 


coming home in Bill’s car last night. 
Her: What did you quarrel about, 
dear ?—Denver Parrakeei.. 





“THE poet,” says a British essayist, “is 
the happiest of humans.” But we wonder 
sometimes about the poet’s wife. 

—Detroit News. 


Successful men 
are slender men 


Successful men—themen you find behind 
mahogany desks in private offices, the men 
who get ahead in this world—are slender 
men. 

These men realize the danger of being 
stout—how excess weightsapstheirstrength, 
slows down their thinking, mars their ap- 
pearance, and hinders their advancement. 

That’s why for many years successful men 
have used Marmola Tablets—the pleasant 
way to reduce, It’s no trouble at all to get 
slender by using them. Just follow the 
directions—no exercises or diets. 

Try Marmola Tablets. All drug stores 
have them—one dollar a box. Or they will 
be sent in plain wrapper, postpaid, by the 
Marmola Co., 1843 General Motors Bldg., 

Detroit, Mich. 


MARMOLA 


The Pleasant Way to Reduce 














Heheheh! 


It is supposed to have happened in a 
theatrical club. A well-known player re- 
marked: “I am tired of the way they are 
casting me lately. In my last three plays 
I have been a dirty scoundrel.” 

“That’s the trouble with your American 
idea,” observed an English actor, “of 
casting with types.” 

—New York Graphic. 


We All Belong 


“We are going to appeal to the better 
element.” 
idea. That makes a hit with 
everybody.”—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


“Good 














“vou AREN’T SUPERSTITIOUS ?” 


“no; wHy?” 
“THEN LEND ME THIRTEEN DOLLARS.” 
—Klods-Hans (Copenhagen). 
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graces the table and 
adds sparkle to the 
smartest functions, 
here and abroad. 


“The Queen 
of Table Waters” 


Sole Importers: Apoliinaris Agency Co., 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street, New York 





Rut Don’t Tell Em I Told You 


ou've fallen in love with a maiden, 

ind have lost both your heart and 
your head, 

't go to the men for your counsel; 

onsult with the women instead. 


men will agree with a lover, 
\nd affirm what the lover prefer, 
t you'll learn more about her from 
women, 
Than you'll “learn about women 
from her.” A. E. N. G. 


Switchcraft 
fue Brive (at the telephone): Oh, 
in, do come home. I’ve mixed the 
igs in some way. The radio is all 
ered with frost and the electric 
box is singing “’Way Out West 
Kansas.” 











We Interview Mr. Sims 

THROUGH the courtesy of the Rotary 
Club, we were accorded an interview 
with Mr. Addison Sims of Seattle, 
whose collection of old razor blades, if 
placed end to end, would reach from 
London, England, to London, Ontario, 
with stop-overs. 

To our first question, “When did 
you begin collecting?” Mr. Sims re- 
plied: “With my first shave. But,” he 
continued, “it was not till I was married 
that I became a serious collector. At 
first I simply threw them on top of the 
medicine chest in my bathroom. But 
when I was married, I moved into my 
OWN HOME.” He paused. “I 
should like to say right here and now 
that the spirit of the home is being 
kept alive to-day by no one so much 
as the razor-blade collector. You ask 
me why? Because—once a collection 
assumes important proportions, the 
collector can’t move—he must keep 
that HOME! But, to continue,” he 
said, “for some time I adhered to my 
old careless way—just throwing the 
blades on the cabinet, without a thought 
for the future. But one day | woke up 
and found that I had no space left— 
not room for even one single, solitary 
blade. I met the emergency tempora- 
rily by installing extra medicine 
cabinets—with large, roomy tops—and 
later I put in more bathrooms—with 
two chests in each. 

“But before long I was face to face 
with the same old situation—no more 
room! What to do—what to do? A 
larger house? Impossible. More bath- 
rooms? Mere temporizing. Throw 
them away? Where could I have 
thrown them? Stop shaving? Have 
you ever met my wife? No—it was a 
serious moment in my life. Something 
had to be done. 

“And it was then that I became a 
serious collector. I built the Sims 
Museum, and to-day you can see, in 
shining rows, my collection of old 
safety razor blades—thousands of them 


San Diego 
Los Angeles 
San FranCisco 


Sailing from From San Francisco 
New York via Los Angeles 


an. 8&8 KROONLAND Jan. 31 
an. 22 FINLAND eb. 14 
Feb. 12 MANCHURIA Jan. 17 


Apply Dept. C, No. 1 Broadway, New 
York; 460 Market Street, San! Francisco, 
or any authorized steamship agent. 


PANAMA Paciric LINE 


awrennwationat Mencantits Manin~ne Company 


luck was with me. I returned to my 
bachelor home and there, on the top of 
the chest,—rusty, dusty, but untouched 
they lay. I bore them to my Museum 
in triumph 

“Yes,” he answered our question, “I 
have had many offers of other col- 
lections, but for the present the Sims 
Collection suffices.” 

“Just one more question,” we begged 
“Is your problem solved now? Is the 
Museum the end?’ 


“T had but one regret—my collection “Ah! As to that,” said Mr. Sims, 
was incomplete. My first blades, “well—I—er—I'm having a new wing 
abandoned so thoughtlessly upon my 
marriage, were missing. But collector's 
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KOBLER AIR AND WATER PEARL PIPE 


s out of the smoke 19°, Nicotin, 85° Pyridin, 
Ammoniac. $5.90. Literature free. 


ler & Co., Inc, 594 26th St, Guttenberg, West New York, N. J. 
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built on next month. Good morning.” 


Patricia Collinge. 





Hot water 
7 = Sure Relief 


SELL-ANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 


25¢ AND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 
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THE AUTOMOBILE SPEEDER TAKES THE BABY OUT FOR AN AIRING 
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WEST INDIES 


All the comfort and 
luxury of Cunard ocean 
travel— the renowned . 
accommodations, 
equipment, cuisine and 
service — may be en- 
joyed on two delightful 
thirty-day 
Caribbean Cruises 
sailing from New York 


Jan. 22 and Feb. 24, 1925 
on the S. S. 


Tuscania 


of the Cunard and Anchor Lines. 


Itinerary includes: 
Havana, Kingston, Colon, 
Cartagena,Curacao, 
La Guayra, Port of Spain, 
Barbados, Martinique, 
St. Thomas, San Juan. 
Nassau, Bermuda. 


Leisurely sightseeing ashore 





To EGYPT and the 
MEDITERRANEAN 
by the S. S. 
| MAURETANIA 
| Feb. 17, 1925 


prencsernnnere-nentniseennnanannannsn tmnt 





Full particulars from 


CUNARD 


and ANCHOR Lines 


NEW YORK 


25 Broadway or Branches and Agencies 














Ring Out — Ring In 


In honest Tom-and-Jerry days, 
In gay, abandoned, merry days, 
We greeted holly-berry days 
With gladness; and the charm of 
them 
Enveloped all the New Year’s time; 
We toasted every true year’s time; 
But just within a few years’ time 
We've come to know the harm of 
them. 


Aforetime it was wassail-all 
In manor and in castle hall; 
From master down to vassal, all 
Dipped up a brimming beaker-full; 
The holly glanced more brightly then, 
The snowy eaves more whitely then; 
Were morals held more lightly then? 
Not by a wordy speaker-full! 
W. D. 


Now It Can Be Told 


Dear BEATRICE FAIRFAX: 

I wrote you about a certain big tramp 
and you said I should marry him. I did 
and now look at me. I talked to him 
like you said and he hit me in the 
eye and we broke up all our furniture 
and I think you ought to pay for it. 

ANXIOUS. 
* * * 
Dear BEATRICE FAIRFAX: 

I work in a laundry. I went to a 
skating rink with Frank and he tried 
to kiss me. I wrote you about it and 
you said I shouldn’t let him. Ella let 
him kiss her. Frank quit driving a 
laundry wagon and got a lot of taxi- 
cabs and married Ella and she has a 
moleskin coat, etc. Sunday I am going 
skating with Joe. If he tries to kiss 
me shall I let him? 

WorkInG GIRL. 
* * * 


My Dear Beatrice FAIRFAX: 

I am an unmarried girl of 42, with 
a fair education and a good knowledge 
of music, and I have been told that I 
am not unprepossessing. For the last 
fifteen years, I have written you about 
various affaires de caur, and in each 
instance you have ruled against me. I 
have unfailingly followed your advice, 
as I have had the greatest respect for 
your judgment. But now I have some- 
thing to say to you. 

I am to receive a visit to-morrow 
evening from a wealthy bachelor of my 
acquaintance. I have spent the last 
three days at the beauty doctor’s. I 
shall go to my conquest with every 
shameless artifice of the ill-bred— 
paint, rouge, plaster, clay, enamel, dye, 
perfume—everything. And if I may 


flaunt my new freedom still further, I 
am going to snag this old walrus or 
break a leg trying. You have thrown 
a switch on me for the last time. 
Fep UP. 
L. PP. 











Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 20) 


had directed the copy which the pub- 
lishers sent me to blind soldiers or 
the Salvation Army. It hadn’t. I took 
the story from the shelf and began + 
read, finding nothing of a salaci 

character other than an Elizabethan 
directness of expression on matters 
which we later Anglo-Saxons hay 
accustomed ourselves to treat with 

light verbal touch, if at all, but I wi: 
not, as you may be thinking, di 
appointed. The tale of this dashir 
French privateer, who came to a ba 
end because of a beautiful woman, i 
well told, and its Seventeenth Centur 
atmosphere is interesting and colorfu 


“THe Wuite Monkey,” by Joh 
Galsworthy (Scribner), lies before me 
and the shameful admission that | 
have not yet read “The Forsyte Saga’ 
is my only excuse for not having rea 
and reviewed it. 


More characteristic nonsense fron 
Donald Ogden Stewart is on the 
market under the title of “Mr. and 
Mrs. Haddock Abroad” (Doran) 
There isn’t much to say about a book 
of this sort except that it is funny 
and can be guaranteed to provoke sev- 
eral outbursts of audible laughter. 
Come to think of it, that’s saying a 
lot. Baird Leonard. 


Embristled Husbands 


HirsuTe war is raging in Wash- 
ington. Seventeen husbands whose 
wives have wilfully had their hair 
bobbed, have vowed to grow spite 
beards to get even with them. A 
grizzly revenge! Until the shorn tresses 
have become long again, the matutinal 
razor will rest in its case. Reproachful 
whiskers will rise in protest. 

Alas, the demonstration is futile. The 
coiffure of emancipation cannot be com- 
bated with facial sprouts; the indignant 
yelpmates merely lose countenance 
thereby. Women with triumphantly 
abbreviated locks can afford to scoff 
at husbands who no longer meet them 
face to face. 

And what becomes of the reproof of 
superior intelligence when the visage 
that attempts it looks a bit thicketed—a 
physiognomy garnished as with the 
contents of a mattress? Will not the 
expression be too dense? The brush 
of shame that fringes the male cheek is 
pitifully Victorian. 

These prematurely bearded sires may 
fancy themselves Samsons, but to their 
free-headed wives they will appear 
senescent simps. For this is the day 
of the Shingle Standard. L. M. 








Tue Chinese kind of a girl that men 
forget—Mah Jong. 











LUXURY CRUISE 


MEDITERRANEAN’ 


PALESTINE «EGYPT 


A pleasure cruise exceeding every ex pectation— 
| Luxurious comfort, perfect service, enjoyable entertainment on board the 
* Rotterdam.” Scenic splendor, strange and thrilling sights in interesting 


Old World lands. 

By the famous ‘‘ROTTERDAM”’ (4th Cruise) 
| Leaving New York, February 4, 1925 

Under the HoLLAND-AMERICA LINE’s own management 
The “ROTTERDAM” 
| 
} 
| 











24,170 tons register, 37,190 tons displacement 
Has a world-wide reputation for the magnificence and comfort of her 
appointments, the surpassing excellence of her cuisine and the high 
standards of service and management on board 
Sixty-Six Days of Delightful Diversion 
ITINERARY includes Maderia, Lisbon, Cadiz, Seville, Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Tunis, Athens, Constantinople, the Holy Land and Egypt, Italy and the Riviera. 
Carefully planned Shore Excursions. Stopover in Europe 
Cruise limited to 550 guests 
American Express Co. Agents in charge of Shore Excursions 
Illustrated Folder “L” on request 


os ane 88S RIE BH 





For choice selection of accommodations make 
reservations NOW 


Ethical Sportsman (to son): AND REMEMBER, BOBBY, “ ‘ HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


IF YOU'VE EVER MERELY CRIPPLED YOUR GAME, FOLLOW 21-24 State Street, New York 
: i Nae L nets | Boston Philadelphia Pittsburgh Chicago Minneapolis 
IT UP AND FINISH IT—IF IT TAKES ALL DAY. ~ a * St. Louis Detroit Atlanta, Ga Seattle New Orleans 


“AW, GEE, POP, T’ HEAR YOU TALK ANYBODY’D THINK San Francisco Mexico City Montreal Toronto 
, : > Or any authorized Steamship Agent 
YOU WERE A CHAUFFEUR! 


Sea 4 
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Cheerfulness! 
To Be Sure of a Really 
Bright and Happy New Year! 


read 


Life 

“Thistin.dear.always nos tite anes eins 
. - w lerein une gospel ol cneer 

reminds me of your Dad fulness, fun and laughter is 


preached all the year. To make sure of one 
He’s not handsome and doesn’t dress extravagantly || bright hour each week, Read Lire, and laugh! 
—but—when you come to his innermost qualities It will change your viewpoint and make you a 
ou find the real man. | better citizen, cheerful, laughing, alert, ready. 


Difficulties don’t trouble you when you're able 
H d ll h der- aren: 
rie used to tell me what wonder IMPORTED ' + 
ful tobacco it was. He talked to FROM to cope with them! To be really alive and get 
lei fae wee dees ie LONDON the full good out of existence, read Lire! Try 

: ' ° it for six months, or try 
charms, how it was blended in the Made by . | pends: Rg 
, ; CARRERAS LTD. : 

old-fashioned way—how he could 55, Piccadilly, Special Offer 
buy it in every part of the world. a. Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign 
I hike you to smoke it because | feel New York Office : $1.40). Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 


you, loo, are the good judge he was. 220, Fifth Avenue. 


Craven Mxture 
in the en old Tir LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York (134) 
as = , B37, ? / fe the 3 , i lof C er One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6.60 









































Asp\ 


SAY 


“BAYER ASPIRIN’ and INSIST! 


Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets you are 


not getting the genuine 


Bayer Aspirin proved safe 


by millions and prescribed by physicians 24 years for 


Colds 
Pain 


Headache 
Toothache 


Neuralgia 
Neuritis 


Lumbago 
Rheumatism 


Accept only “Bayer”? package 
which contains proven directions. 


Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 





Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 





Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from page 13) 


My feet ailing from so 

December ~~ Nita 
6th much dancing of late, I 
did order in Mistress 
Wright to chafe them. Whilst thus 


engaged, Nell Anders came in, and we 
fell a-talking of the changes which the 
past ten years have wrought in this 
city, dwelling sorrowfully on the con- 
gestion of traffic which is gradually 
making a hermit of me. Nell told 
how she was so held up on her way 


to a train the other day that she was 





Safe 


“ask fo orlick’s 


aia eeliicil, Fie 
| Malted Milk 4 
7 ae 






For Infants, 
Children, Invalids, 


Avoid Imitations 


Milk 


Nursing Mothers 








MENT 






a For repairing 
Wehina, glass- 
wware, obric-a- 
brac, meere 
schaum, tipping 
billiard cues. 
Rubber an d 
Leather Ce - 


ALL 

E E 
KINDS, 20c¢ per 
bottle at deal- 
ers. 


ments. 
7. oa 














forced to alight in the middle of the 
street, run across the station with a 
bag in each hand without encountering 
a porter and dash through the gates 
with her ticket in her teeth....This 
day did Bob Milliken, the zany, send 
me three goldfish in a Japanese bowl 
as a belated Christmas greeting, but 
I shall disappoint him by feigning 
great joy at having them, and call 
them Acker, Merrall and Condit after 
those I had formerly. 


D b Searching all the morning 
th for the detailed addenda 

. to my horoscope which 
Mistress Adams made out, having wak- 
ened with a feeling that I am on the 
brink of a great change in my life, 
and zealous therefore to learn if the 
stars have foretold it. In a great rage 
at not finding it, so that I well 
nigh minded to summon the servants 
and threaten them with death 
by black magic if they moved a scrap 


was 
instant 


of paper so much as a single inch in 
the future, but at that moment the 
perfume which Lydia Loomis had 
blended in accordance with my _ per- 
sonality arrived, and a whiff of it 
calmed me. When I explained to Sam 
that the new scent was expressive of 
my temperament, he quoth, [t would 
not surprise me if that bottle should 
explode. 

Baird Leonard. 


WYNKOOP HALLENBECK CRAWFORD COMPANY, NEW YORK 








The New-Voes Are Giving a 
Musicale 

Tue New-Voes are giving a musical: 

Just a small affair. 

They’ve invited only a few. 

That is, a few thousand. 

Of course, they've engaged the m« 
expensive musicians. 

There will be a flock of brass band 

And a crew of saxophone players 

And a mob of drummers. 

And no end of ukulele wizards. 

There'll be syncopation all over th 
place. 

There'll be jazz in every note. 

There'll be all sorts of “blues.” 

And they'll raise the roof or knoy 
why. 

Tin Pan 
graveyard 
finished. 


Alley 


when 


like 
New-Voes have 


will 
the 


seem 


They're giving a musicale. 
Just a small affair. tC. &. 


Life to the Lees in Jonesville 
“I Hope this weather holds for 
another week,” remarked Clement C 
Fladong, President of the First-Sec 
ond-Third National Bank, Jonesville 
“My wife wants to go skating, but 
her knickers won't be done before 
Monday or Tuesday and the paper pre 
dicts a thaw. She got a _ moleskin 
skating costume last winter, but almost 
as soon as it was delivered she decided 
to follow the Country Club set South 
and so she only got a couple of falls 


out of it. I figure it cost me about six 
dollars a stroke. This year it’s too 
small. 


“I may get off by 
costume and an open car. 


buying a new 
She says you 
can’t use a closed car for winter driv- 
ing ; what you need is a sports roadster 
But it isn’t as bad as it might be be 
cause last year when the Lake Placid 
pictures started in the Sunday brown 
sheets she said we ought to get a lodge 
in the country for winter week-ends. 
She said she wanted a huge fireplace, 
blazing logs and a Russian wolfhound 
for the hearth. She said she longed for 
she wanted to live. 
“T told her I couldn't find the dog in 


Jonesville and with that 


the open spaces ; 


lost in- 
She said all the best lodges had 


she 
terest. 


wolfhounds and she couldn't be real 
comfortable in any other kind.” 


Success 
“Ec_MeR had quite a talent for art 
as a youngster. Has he ever done any- 
thing with it?” 
“Has he! Why, man, he’s the head 
designer in one of our largest cross- 
word puzzle factories.” 





Tue first sign of old age is reluc- 
tance to commit suicide when the home 
team loses. 
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A Bill of Rights 





RESOLUTION 


Be it RESOLVED that I, 
John J. Everybody, do 
hereby start the New 
Year Right—right 
down in the lower 
right—hand 


corner. 


This Declaration of Independence—which liber- 
ates you from gloom and depression for fifty-two 
weeks—will bring you immediately such fruits 


of freedom as: 


AUTOMOBILE NUMBER 
DIXIE “ 


BOOBS’ . 
COMMUTERS’ “ 
CALIFORNIA “ 
Be sure you're Right (you are!), then go ahead. 
e 4 
4 
we 6UCS 
4 
4 
4 
4 


7 


All right. 


Here's my Five 








Dollars (Canadian, 
A $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 
ri Send Lire for one year to 
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Toasting brings out the hidden 
flavor of the world’s finest tobaccos. 
A combination millions cant resist. 


LUCKY STRIKE 


“ITS TOASTED” 
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